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T he TrAgeMcef 

Hull. Royally, why itcontaincsno King. 

H.Per. Yesfmy good Lord) 

It doth containe a king.King Richard lies 
Within the limitsof yon. lime and Rone, 

And with him the Lord AumcrlcXordSalisburie, 

Sir Stephen Scroope, befidcs a clergie mart 
Of holy Reucrencf, who I cannot iearnc. 

North . Oh belike it iithc Bifhop of Carleil. 

Hull. Noble Lords, 

Go to the rude ribbes of$hat 4 uncient<Eaftje, t 

T hrough brazen trumpet Tend the breath of parlee 
Into his ruindc eam,andthasdeltuer, 

H. b ull. on both his knees doth IcifTe king Richatds hand. 
And fends alleagcance and true faith of heart 
To his moft royal perron^b.^r ^ijic 
Euenathisfeete to lay my arines and power: 

Prouidcd, that my banifhmentrcpeald. 

And lands reftored againc be freely graunted. 

If not, He vfc the aduantage ofmy power. 

And lay the fjipmers duft with Ihow.ers of bloud, 

Rainde from the woundei or uaughtered Engufhmcn, 
The which,how far oft' from the mind of Bullingbrookc 
It U/uchcrMhfoij^^wldWrench 
TKefrcfh greenejapof %rcKmg Richards land, 
'hfyftoopin frdp fcXVhdcdy (hall fhew: 

ay m.ucn|whilc here wee march • 

Hhttfi the grafsic carpet of th is plaine; 

-Ja^Mnarch without the noyfe of threatning drummej 
Thatfrom this Caftles tottered battlements, 

Ourfaire appointments may be wcl peiufde. 

Me thinks KiritgRichardand my felfe (Ticuldniectc 

With no leflc terror then the elements 

Offire and yvatcr'wRen their thundering fmoke. 

At meeting teares the cloudiepheekcs of heauca. 

Be he the fire, lie be the ycelding water, 

The ragchc his,whilft on the earth I raigne. •- 
My water's on the earth, and not on him , 

March on, and markckihgRjchard how he looke*,’ ^ 


Kin» Rtchardthe fecend. 

Thetrtimpctsfphnd, Kichardappeamhonthe waRj, 
Butt- See fec.King Richard doth hionfelfe appeajrc, 
Asdoth the blufhing difeonferited Suiine, 3 
From out the fieriepoftid bf the Etfff, ; J . > i>.~ 
Whenhcpc,rcejucs the enuious cloudcs are Bent 
Todimmehisglorie.ahdtoRainethctraclcc ' 

Of his bright paflage to the Occident. 

'iorke Yet lookeshelike aKing, bpholdc his eye, 

As bright as is the Eagjcs,iightens forth 
Controlling maieftic; alacke alacke for w be, 

That any harmc fhould ftairie fo faire a Hie w. 

KkgWc are amazde, arid thus lphg Haue vve flooded 
To watch the fcareful bending of thy ltdhtj 
Becaufc we thought our felfeehy lawful king: , 

And if wc be, liowc dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their aweful ductic to our prefencc? 

Ifwebenot, Chew vs theband of God 
That hath diflinift vs from our Steward(hip; 

For wel we know no hand of bloud and bone 
Can gripe the facred handle oft>uk , 'v?cepter, • 

VnlefTc he do prophanr, ftealc, or vfurpe: 

And though you thinke that al'asyou haue done 
Hauofcbrhe their foulcs, by turning them frbm vs, 

And we arc barren and bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my nsaifter God ommpbte’nfi . A 

Ismuftering in his cloud.es on our behalfc. 

Armies of peftdence, and they lhall (trike 
Your children yet vnhorne, and vnbegot, 

Thatliftyour vaflailc hands agaihft my head, ' r *’ 1 
And threat the glorie pfmyprecious crownc . . 1' 

Tell Bullingbrookc, foryon methinkeshe ftandcs, 

That tuery ftride he makes vpon my land, 

is dangerous treafbn : he is come to open 

f he purple teftament of bleeding war t 

But ere thberbwne he lookcsYor liue in peace, ' • . 

i, et | fhotifand bloudy crownes eftnothers fonne* ‘ 

bnal ill become the flower of Englands fece, 

Cnange thctoroplcxion ofher mai^-pale peace. 

To 
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